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A NUBSE'S /ALBUM
[N WAR HOSPITAL
“FULL OF ITEREST

That the British soldier feels a
lively sense’of gratitude to the wo-
men who, “when pain and anguish
wring the’brow,” are. ministering an-
gels to him, may be clearly seen from
the many expressions of warm  ap-
preciation, he leaves behind in the
hospitals, especially the V. A, D., hos-
pitals, where the Red Cross nurses
and other helpers can show little al-
bums filled with his merry, and some-
times clever, effusions, says the Lon-
don Chronicle. These souvenirs are
greatly valued by their posessors, and
will, doubtless, in years to come,
prove of a higher, more impersonal
value as a testimony to the work done
by women in the Great War.

From one of these souvenir albums
the following 'excerpts have _been
taken. They lie between ordinary
letters of thanks, couched in much
the same words, though some are
more quaintly expressed than-others.
Here are two:

“Many thanks to Siscer P, for the
kind “way in which she looked after
me during my stay at the V. A, D,
Hospital, W o

“Ipcannot leaf the V. A. D., Hospi-
tal after the kindness for what they
have done for me, and that I can-
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Minard's Liniment Go., limited. .. ..

@entlemen.—Last Winter I recelved
great benefit from t'e use of MIN
ARD’S LINIMENT in a severe attack
of LaGrippe, and I have frequently
proved it to be very effective in casen
of inflammation.

Yours,

W. A. HUTCHESON.
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not think:of saying good-bye, and al-
though we have to drift apart, never
mind, and that I hope that parting
from the Sisiters of the W- V.
A. D., will nearly Break my Heart.”
Tommy can be both-a poet and a
wag, as these ensuing quotations wil
‘show. Originality may occasionally
be questioned, but sincerity and keen
sense of humor never. Here is a tri:
bute in verse from a unit, of the 2nd
Royal Berks Regiment. #

Our hearts go out
grey, G

Who are so near yet far away, I

But never fear, they are kind an
true, q

While God and the Right will’ see
them through.

to the girls in

av v i
The girls in grey, it need hardly be
stated, are the nurses.
A private of the 4th Battalion Ray-
al Fusiliers, left the following ap-
preciation:

"l

In the treaches, in the trenches,

That's where we don’t want to he,

In the V. A, D. Hospital W-

That is the place for me.

I have only beén here for a short
while,

And here I want always to be,

In the V. A. D., Hospital W:

This is the place for me.

i

This is from one of the 10th Liver-
pool Scottish Regiment: | &
All drink together to rock and

ther,

Out where the red dear run.
And stand aside for Scotland’s pride,

The man who carries the gun.

hea-

The following is by a private of

the 2nd South Lancashires:

From North, South, East and West,
W-———is the best, %

For cooking, nursing and the rest,
Sister P. stood the test.

A pretty talent for song writing in
the sentimental vein is evinced by a
patient belonging to the 1st Royal
West Kent Regiment. Here is a
verse from the lyric, “Does it Matter
to You or Me?”
Down by the wood, ’neath moon-

beams clear,

If two young folks should meet,

If “somebody” whispers .in ‘“some:
body’s” ear,

A secret sweet, so sweet.

If two hearts dream a dream 'so
fair,

When nobody’s near to see,

If “somebody’s” lips meet ‘“someone’s
there,

Does it matter to you or me?

And he sighs forth a tender yearn-
ing in another less metrical stanza.
Sometimes- in dreamy forgetfulness

I turn
And, longing, fling a careless empty
arm across you pillow, 3
Then I wake tG learn how sadly va-
cant ’tis of all your charms,
I hear your soft, sweet call, and ea-
ger heart makes answer.
But to know what anguish means,
And yet we are not far apart,
Sometimes in dreams.

Ope.of the Canadian Expeditionary
Force, No. 1 Company, writes:

The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Leaf forever

God Save our King and heaven bless
The Maple Leaf forever.

While from a. 1st Glqucester. (he
spells ‘it “Glester”) we get a start:
ling sentence:

May bad luck follow all the days of
your life—and never cafich
you! !

Our arms are your defence *
Your arms our recompense, ‘ ;

A wit in the 6th Batt. King's Liver-
pool Regiment writes: :

The more you

want, \

Is a saying T know to be true, }

But I never saw a man with“a “thick!
ear” yet

Who wished that he had two.

get, the 'more .‘\ you

Another verse,” by a "2nd Seqfortt'l_;
Highlander, may he commended to'
some of our pessimists: L9 s
Why the duce should I repine,

And be an ill forboder
I am twenty-five and five foot nine,
I'll go and he a sodger.

Sings a 4th Canadian:’

We comé from a country o
Far across the sea,

Where lots of men are waiting, *
Homeland, a call irom thee.

"And a private in the 2nd Bat

t. 51k
Fusilers declares: i y

ll would not leave this little rod X for
you. . ' ¥

: For I have had one fortnight and 1

| want other two, |

3For in the trenches I make 1y living,

1 would not go again if you Rave nre
50 \

s.
So 1 would not feave this littls red X
for vou. 5 $

p

But perhaps tii> best of all 48" a
in_the 3rd Worcestershire Reziment:

When /the war is finally told, two
things will, stand out with 'burning
lustre amid the glory of the annals of

Great Retreat and the story of the
Great Recoyery.- Only one thing will
eclipse them-the story of a G
_Victory. Be of good' cheer, u{ 8]
ters. All is wel. The God of Bi
tles is with us,

| Well-being of humanity q
‘|such a system sho

|the war weakened

piece of eloquent pose from a soldier |

‘the British Arms—the story of the |

A letter from a British officer with
the Persian Gulf Expeditionary Force,
says:

The temperature is 123 in the shade,
and it'has even gone up to 125.

rived at —, and we all knew that a
'storm’ was brewing.:About 5.30 p. m.
we saw a dense khaki-colored cloud
right along the horizon to the south.
This huge, ominous-looking thing
rolled along by degrees towards us.
All the nfen rushed about making their
tentpegs and ropes firmer, and collect-
ing all the loose camp kit. But .what
could we do when we were camped on
sand?

. Sand Blast

sWhen the storm actually burst it

«jwas a perfect pandemonium, the tents

were blown down as easily as - you
would kick a stone over. It was im-
possible to face thé blast of sand, so
we just hid ourselves under flaps of
tent, beddings, boxes, or anything big
enough to protect the head. Some
mules broke loose, and ran off into the
dedert; they were not recovered till
next evening.

The storm lasted for about 2% hours
Everything was actually buried in
sand, even our precious dinner. For
dinner we had some tinned fish and a
solution of sand and water to wash it
down!

Then ‘the wind suddenly changed
from north to south—it was so strange
to perceive a lull for a few minutes,

ang then the wind came from the north
an

grew  stronger evefy minute
Everyone was covered with sand—
coated, should say (more like a Sadhu
priest, covered with ashes) and hardly
recognizable.

Well, we now had to face the second
storm, and this time in utter darkness.
I could not get any protection  from
my tent as it was well under sand by
this time, being only a 40-1. ofie, so 1
crawled under a flap of the mess
tent. This lasted till early morning,
and when‘each officer emerged from
his hiding-place to shake himself like
a dog out of water, it was really a
treat for the gods! The whole body
just one mass of sand. .

ROUNDING UP THE ARABS

On the 8th we got orders to break up
camp and et ready for a scrap. We
moved out of —— on the night of the
8th, supported by the — and some
field guns.

General Gorrine was the G.0.C. We
had to round up some Arabs 12 miles
away. We took up our position by 4
a. m. and then opened fire on the un-
suspecting Arabs, who were dotted
about in small camps. We all did fair-
ly good execution, There were no cas-
ualties on our side as the Arabs bolt-
ed, exchanging only a few shots as
they ran.

Hell, it was at this juncture that we
experienced all the horror of horrors
of the desert, i.e.; thirst. Before leav-
ing ——- the General said there was
plenty of water to be had at this spot,
as there was supposed to be a nullah
full of water and  small wells. After
we had assembled we found the nullah
was dry, but in the bed of the nullah
there were about five . .small wells
(about 3 ft. in diameter and 18 to 20
ft..deep), which was by no means suf-
fj‘cielxt to supply all the men, horses

“ON LAND A

It was'a most sultry day when I ar-}

and mules. The idea was to
this spot for the day, and then
on again to  the
milés away.

b4
Yk iy
. B
camp at
move

Waterless March

desert; ‘done our scrapping in the
morning, which meant chasing Arabs
and burning camps all over the coun-
try (miles in areas) and then to  as-
semble’bnly to find there was no wat-
er to drink;.by this time the sun was
terribly fierce and we were all absolute
ly “done.” The water we had in our
water bottles was finished during the
night, and early morning by 7 o'clock
the order was given to march to the
— river as nothing else could be
done, ’ i

The officers’ chargers had to by this
time comé up with the main body, and
we all-just scrambled into the saddles.
We started our march, and I thanked
Heaven that I was being carried. Oh,
I felt 8o sorry for the poor unfortunate
sepoys, and I could
them as much as possible.

After covering two miles matters be-
came serious, = as men were falling
down with exhaustion and every hun-
dred yards we covered it looked black-
er and blacker. The men who fell out
were picked up in = ambulance carts,
baggage carts and any spare mules
available until after going four miles
it was impossible to go any further,
because all the men could not drag an-
other leg forward.

The officers did all they could
encourage and help -the men,
even parting with their last drop of
water to assist Indian-officers, and
other bad cases.

The order was given hurriedly to
pitch our tents, while the General's
staff and cavalry went on to.send wat-
er back. The sights I saw were aw-
ful; I hope I may never see them
again.

The British officers helped as much
as we could, until = we were “done,”
and then resigned ourselves to wait
patiently for the water. I thought 1
was to die.

to

Alone to the River

At last I volunteered to take all
the water bottles on mules and fetch
water independently of the other lot.
I telt ‘desperate. This is how I nearly
lost my life. We were six miles from
the river, but they appeared like 50

How'T got'to the river I don’t know,
I just clung on to my saddle and bal-
lanced myself ‘the best way I could,
with bottles dangling all _ round the
saddle, and my neck, with six mules
following me, When 1 got to the
river the horse plunged in, and I rolled
off into the water. The cold . water
revived me a little. The charger and
I stood side to side (I was up to my
waist in water), and sucked away
until I thought 1 was going to burst,
but it was glorious; the water was
very muddy, but what cared I! I then
filled up all the bottles I had brought

again back to our camp.

I got back before the other'water
arrived, and I think just saved a lot
of fellows. One British officer was in
a very bad state and if I had been
half an hour later T think he would
have gone. The misery in the camp
was terrible. by

BRITAIN'S PART

STIRRING APPEAL BY MR. LLOYD
GEORGE

Mr. Lloyd George has written a re-
markable preface to a shilling volume
of his war speeches.

The volume is published by Messrs.
Hodder and Stoughton under the
title “Through Terror to Triumph.”

The following are,the leading pas-
sages of the preface:—

After twelve months of war my con-
viction is stronger than ever that this
country could not hdve kept out of it
without imperilling its security and
impairing its honour. We -could not
have looked on cynically with folded
arms whilst the country we had given

“ilour word to protect was being ravag-:

ed‘and trodden by one of our own CcO-
trustees. If British women and child-
ren were being brutally destroyed on
the high seas by German submarines,
'this nation would have insisted on call-
ing the infanticide Empire to a stern
reckoning. Everything that has hap-
pened since the declaration of war has

system so regardless of good faith, of

‘|honourable obligations, and of the ele-
i|mentary impulses of humanity con.'

stituted a menace to civilization-of the
most sinister character; and despjte
the terrible cost of suppressing it, the
emands that
uld be challenged
and destroyed. The fact that events
have also shown tha the might of.
this military clique his exceeded the
gloomiest prognosticati
additional argument
tion. The greater the might ‘the dark-
. The Condition of Vietory
Nor have the untoward incidents of
my faith in ultim-
ate victory—always provided that the
Allied nations. put forth the whole of
their strength ere it is too late. Any-
thing less must lead to defeat. The
Allied countries have an over-whelm-
ng preponderance in the raw material
that goes to the making and equipment
of armies, whether in men, money, or
accessible metals and machinery. But
this material has to be mobilized and

jer the menace,

s o Mo
em:' and gentle action of

will be one ‘A:am“t:
all your miok and wounded

S

utilized. It would. be idle to pretend
that the first

demonstrated clearly that a military |

ons provides an,
for its destruc:|

much

has seenthis task accomplished sat-
isfactorily, Had the Allies realized in
time the full strength of their re.
doubtable and resourceful foes—nay,
what is more, had they realized their
own strength and resources, and taken
prompt action to organize them—to-
day we should have witnessed the tri-
umphant spectacje of their guns pour-
lng_ out a stream of shot and shell
which would have deluged the Gervan
trenches with fire and scorchai the
German Tlegio.s Lack across their own
Tintiers, :
Unpleasant Facts

What is the actual position? It is
thoroughly well known to the Ger-
mans, and any one in any land, belliger
ent or neutral, who reads intelligently
the military news must by now have
a comiprehension of it. With the re-
sourees of Great Britain, France, Rus-
sia—yea, of the ‘whole .industrial
world—at the disposal of the Alljes, it
i ‘obvious that the  Central Powers
have still an overwhelming superior-
ity in all the material and equipment
of war. The result of this deplorable
fact 1s-exactly what might have been
foreseen. The iron heel of Germany
has sunk deeper than ever into Frenc]
and Belgian soil. Poland is entirely
German; Lithuania  {g rapidly. follow-
ing, Russian fortregses, deemed im-
pregnable, are falling like sand castles
before the resistless ‘tide of Teutonic
invasion. When will that tide recede?
When will it be stemmed? @ As soon
a8 the Allies are supplied with abund-
ance of war material. That is why 1
am récalling these unpleasant. facts,
because I wish to stfp my countrymen
to. put forth their strength to amend
the situation. To dwell on such events
{': ]}h& ra:mt, dtlsagreenble task that can

e lot o 1 a
i { a public man. For all
these facts himselp or does'n
best to force others’to 'face then
they are redresspq iy ‘guilty or

4501 to the State which h
to serve, it h‘h

:g;ctel:, 1: is realj at
e tite being made
tion—and what ag lzne:g“éh
It is!—to the struggle f
freeddin, and fhat we
months to come expect
tive | %]p fram the Russfan g
We have hitherto recefyed?
take the . Russian plac
whl'l,u'b-t:mo “armies g
8 to bear th
herto, fallen on&?
France cannot he exn
heavier
ch.she

river, 10 or 11|

' We had marched all night in the hot

only encourage

some| "
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i Pte. Damien McKenng,
Pte. N. McKenzie, Nine

Lientenant Morrison, Georgetown
Private Peter Hughes, Mill Cove
Private Geo. W. Sharp, Summerside
Private J. E. Lockerbie, Cascumpec
Private J. A. Beaton, Brookfield
Private McQueen, Mount Vernon
Private 8ruce McLellan, Indian River
William McIntyre, Charlottetown

K. F. Ellis, Summeérside:

Private W. B. Davey, Albion Bay.

Wounded

harlottetown
lglle Creek. Pte. Donald

7 Lot b4.

Private Charles S. Beaton, Brookfield.
Corp. Ambrose Cosgrove, Wellington
Wilfrid. Clark Wright, Victoria, Cra-
paud. o
Robert = Trainor
(Vancouver, B. C

» Charlottetown,

:)

Island Roll of Honor;“

Gunner J. Bowden, Charlottetown
John Stewart, Wood Island
Stephen McKinnon, Charlottetown
Emanuel Doiron, Charlottetown
Gunner W. G. Bruce, Red Point

' Private Peter Martin Grant, Bangor
Pte. C. A. Arnald, Charlottetown,;
Pte. Samuel Elliott, Winslow Station,
Pte. Harry Riley, Sea Cow Pond,
Pte. Lester Proud, Charlottetown.

Lot 1

F. Campbell, Newport,

Pte. L. Coffin, Morell,
Sergeant John A. McLean, North
Cardigan. ;
Private Gordon M. Sinclair, Mon-
tague. ’
Pte. S. . Chandler, Mt. Albion,
Pte. Wm. C. Delaney, Kensington.

had another long drink, and was_ off

12 months of the war

h | decide the fate of this war. It We are:

public man who either shirksj

L h
x:eontrlbw
itribution’

‘Valley, (Montreal,)

town. 3
Corp. H. S. Pearson,
(Victoria, Australia)

Driver W. L. Ferguson,

Private Daniel A. Simol
Private
town,

Lieut. C. B. Pitblado, C|

Private Walter
(Western Canada.)

Sergt. Wm. B, Brady,

Gunner Alfred James,
va oo

‘Bom.‘James Stevens,

Private Fenton

Lieut. Reuben E. Stewart, Wilmot
Pte. Harry M. Whitlock, Charlotte-

Pte. M. J. Fraser, Whim Road Cross.
Pte. Ed. Hicken, Georgetown.

Private J. Fraser, St. Peter's Bay.
Pte. H. J. Wells, Elmsdale

Lloyd Leeman, George-

Private John Curry, Charlo(tetown

Pte Jas. Dawson Brown, New London

Pte. John W. McDonald, Bradalbane.
Private Willlam Gordon, Montague.

Private Arch. McKinnon, Canoe Cove
Smith, Pownhal,

Charles L. Pitts, Charlottetown

Cyrus B. Birt, Pisquid East.
A, C. Henderson, Union Road.

.Bom, Adolph Gallant,

*‘Gunner Martin Dalton, Georgetown,
“Alchorn,

Pte. Garnett
Lieut. Eric
town.
Charlottetown
Pte, Clifford
Pte. Alexand
Creek.

Alexandria -

é

Prisoners

Road.
ns, Port Wood

- Bay.
Missing

harlottetown

Died Frqm ‘\"’V?unds

Gunner Nefl

Killed in Action

Charlottetown, Robert 0. S

-town.
Moses Gallan

Died on Mihtary Service

, Midgell,
Rustico.
Kingston.

tetowp.
Gunner O,

town,

Rocky

lottetown,

Pte Lester Clair Johnston,

Gunner Robert McPhee,

Capt.~-Thomas M. Hyndman,

Gillis, Montague.
Warburton, Charlotte-

-

Pte. Fred Halliday, Eldon.

Rogers, Miscouche, P.B.I.
er McDougall, Nine Mile

Peter's

Peter M. Grant, Bangor, P. B, I, -
Pte. John Murphy, Charlottetown.
Pte.  Peter. McKenzie,

St.  Peters’

Pte. Lloyd Leeman, Georgetown.
J. F. Peters,

Charlottetown,

f'r]vqte '.'Io'hn”Cu;'ley. Charlottetown
ratrick A. McManus, Bonshaw.

MclIsaacs, Souris.

. John Currie, Charlottetown,

Pte. Alex. Lorne McNelll, Rocky Point.

tewart, Dunstaffnage.

Sapper Stephen Robison, of Charlotte-

t, Wheatley- River. *

Charlot-
8. McEachern, Charlotte-
Char-

y s
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re-arm? Is she fully prepared to cope
with ' all''thé possibilities of the next
few months—in the West, without for-
getting the East? Upon the answer
which Government, employers, Wwork-
men, financiers, young men who ‘¢can
bear arms, women who can work in
factories—in fact, the whole people of:
this great land—give to this question
will depend the liberties of Europe fo
many a generation, ;

“If the Nation Henlt{te"'

A shrewd and sagacious observer told'
me the other day thatin his judgment
the course pursued by this country
during the next three months would

not allowed to equip our factories and
workshops with adequate labour to

- Wholesale Commission
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supply our armies, because we must
not transgress regulations applicable
to normal conditions; if practices are
maintained which .restrict the output
of essential war material; if the nation
hesitates, when the need is clear, to
take the necessary steps to call forth
its manhood to defend honour and ex-
istence; if vital decisions are postpon-
ed until too late; if we neglect to muke
if, in fact we give ground for the accu-
sation that we are slouching into disas-
ter as if we were walking along the
ordinary paths of peace without an
enemy in sight—then I can see no
hope; but if we sacrifice all we own
and all we like for our native land;
if our preparations are characterized
by grip, resolution, and a prompt read-
iness in every sphere, then victory is
ours,
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